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THE  HAMILTON    CHARIVARI. 


THE  DISSOLUTION. 


Weep  for  the  brtve 

M,  P.  P's  now  no  mora ; 
All  gona,  the  bribes  they  g»Te 

In  shanty,  booth  and  stare  t 
One  hundred  gay  or  sraTe 

And  more,  sat  side  by  side 
Who  for  Canadia's  weal 

Will  never  more  divide. 
Ticni,  he  has  resign'd 

But  was  not  overset, 
And  all  the  M.  P.  Ps  are  gona 

To  try  and  get  a  seat. 

11- 
Weep  for  the  brave  I 

Our  good  Taciw  is  gone  I 
No  more  divisions  will  he  see 

Or  BaowH's  to  be  undone  I 
For  many  years  the  good  premier 

A  brave  Canadian  cock, 
Prevented  many  a  factious  trick 

Avoiding  ahoal  and  rock- 
Canadians  sing  his  praise 

And  may  you  now  and  then. 
Think  of  Taohe,  the  good  premier 

Oh  I  find  his  like  again ! 

III. 

MacDonald  has  filled  up  the  writs, 

He  to  the  Province  goes — 
Buchanan  is  for  Hamilton 

He'll  crush  his  dastard  foes  I 
His  credit,  boys,  is  good  and  sound 

He  hae  a  willing  heart, 
To  send  "  Clear  Grits"  to  Davy  Jones 

And  give  you  a  fair  start  t 
Hurrah,  for  Hamilton,  my  boys, 

for  thaSaiith«r«  Bo»d,  hoorajr) 
lb  •pfta  orTBMitim  ana Ou  jtiok 
BocMAHAir  gains  tbe  day. 


HURRAH  FOR  BUCHANAN  I 

If  a  list  for  Hugh  C.  Baker,  that  would  cover 
half  an  acre, 
Were  filled  with  real  voters— as  they  say  I 
Never  mind,  my  jolly  souls ;  when  we   meet 
them  at  the  polls. 

They'll  find  Buchanan  will  be  sure  to  win 
the  day. 

Let  them  hoist  what  rag  they  choose,  mixed 
with  Oray$  and  Bromu,  and  blues. 

To  bamboozle  men  too  sterling  to  suspect 
them  ; 
We'll  run  up  the  "  Union  Jack,"— that  will  show 
them  in  a  crack. 

We  have  men  that  see  the  dodge,  and  will 
detect  them. 

Tho'  the  day  of  nomination,  should  have  been 
the  termination 
Of  a  struggle,  that's  a  juggle,  as  they  know ; 
Tet,  as  the  disappointed  batch,  persist  in  coming 
to  the  scratch, 

We'll  give  them  rope  enough,  and  then — 
let  them  go. 

Then  Hurrah  for  L  Buchanan,  tho'  he's  not  from 
Ballyshannon, 

Or  where  else  bis  Irish  friends  so  much 
admire  ; 
If  "  Scotch  to  the  backbone,"  he's  Canadian,  too, 
they  own, — 

And  what  can  Hamilton  in  reason  more 
desire  \ 


The  Qreat  Western  in  its  might,  may  put  forth 
all  its  spite 

^faiiMl  the  housa  that  built  it,  where  it 
stands ; 
But  tho'  battreia'd  up  with  alanlar,  with  e>Ty, 
and  with  dander. 
It  will  find  itself  defeated  on  all  bands. 

After  tacking  on  our  B'boys,  the  nickname  of 
"Sepoys," 
And  not  a  friend  in  England  to  defend  themi 
How  dara  they  stand  up  here,  and  in  elections 
interfere, 

Without  azpeeting  retribution  to  attend 
them  I 

If  Britain  never  minces,  to  vaunt  her  Barohant 

princes, — 

•-iiWhy  is  Canada  to  be  without  her  boast ; 
That  she  has  one  within  her  realm,  that  is  fit  to 

take  the  helm. 
And  be  the  first  of  merchant  princes  in  her 

host. 

Then  Hurrah  for  I.  Buchanan,  though  bo's  not 
from  Ballyshannon, — 

Or  where  else  his  Irish  friends  so  much 
admire ; 
If  "  Scotch  to  the  backbone,"  he's  Canadian,  too, 
they  owii, — 

And  what  can  Hamilton  in  reason  more 
desire  ( 


COLLOQUY 

BETWEEN  A  DZSCENDANT  Or  THE  VAR  FAMED  WIZARD 
WHO  WARNED  LOCHOtL,  AND  O.  C.  B. 


Hnch  O  I  Hush  O  t  beware  of  the  day, 
Whaa  Iioao  ahall  meet  thee  in  battle  array. 
For  a  field  of  drunk  voters  is  bared  to  my  sight. 
And  the  friends  of  the  "Dodger"  are  beat  in  tbe 
fight 

DVOH  C, 

Avaunt  I  thou  foul  fiend — disturb  not  my  dream. 
In  a  vision  bright  honors  before  me  did  gleam ; 
And  Bucha  aan,  despairing,  had  left  me  the  field. 
And  my  foe^  in  great  terror  the  contest  did  yield. 


Hugh  C I  Hugh  C I  it  was  but  a  vision, 

For  the  vaunts  of  the  Dodger  we  treat  with 

derision ; 
Brave  Isaac  triumphant  shall  carry  the  day, 
In  spite  of  the  CodiSsh  and  Alderman  O — y. 


O  Wizard  1  O  Wizard  I  you're  sadly  mistaken, 
C.  J.  B — e  assures  me  the  contest  1 11  gain ; 
Buchanan's  supporters  we  easily  can  quash. 
By  a  plentiful  bribe  of  the  O.  W.  Cash. 


Hugh  C !  Hugh  CI  in  spite  of  your  money. 
When  it  comes  to  the  poll,  you'd  feel  rather 

funny ; 
And  the  O.  W.  R.  with  all  of  iU  gold 
Will  find  itself  this  time  most  deucedly  sold. 


Begone  !  eoothless  tormentor,  my   hopes   you 

have  crushed, 
And  the  Government  horors  that  through  my 

brains  rushed. 
Have  vanished,  and  left  me  to  grief  and  remorse, 
I  retire,  and  leave  Isaac  to  walk  over  the  course. 


WIZAID. 

Hush  0 1  Hugh  0 1  your  resolve  I  admire. 
And  r^oice  from  the  field   you've  seen  fit  to 

retire ; 
Now  take  this  advice  like  an  honest  John  Bull, 
Ne'er  again  make  yourself  a  Great  Western  tool. 


BUCHANAN  AND  THE  SOUTHERN. 

Hauiltoit,  14th  Dap.,  1867. 
To  the  Editor  of  the  Hamilton  Chwivari, 

Brothbr  SKPort, 
I  calculate  Mr.  Bnohanan,  our  top 
sawjrer,  baa  touched  Mr.  Brydgea  and 
Mr.  Baker,  the  lower  sawyer,  on  the  raw, 
in  hia  circular  to  the  non-resident  voters 
of  our  city.  That  he  is  a  brick,  not  baked 
yet  by  Baker,  is  I  guess  a  fixed  fact.  I 
hope  he  will  be  fixed  in  the  House,  where 
he  will,  I  expect,  demolish  Grit  and  dear 
Grit  slanderers — As  I  am  given  to  under- 
stand, you  intend  publishing  a  sort  of 
Punchiana,  in  order  that  all  Canada  and 
Great  Britain  may  perceive  the  fixings 
they  want  to  saddle  our  intended  member 
with,  do  me  the  favor,  Brother  Sepoys,  to 
insert  the  following  paragraph — Repetition 
is  no  evil,  for  as  a  learned  French  Philo- 
sopher, aptly  said — "  It  is  only  by  repeat- 
ing that  we  can  learn." 

"Mr.  Brydges  will,  by  and  bye,   find 

the  belief  that  the  Southern  Railway  can- 
not be  built  independently  of  them  ;  and 
the  President  in  London,  Mr.  Robert  Gill, 
who  told  the  Shareholders  that  the  South- 
ern Railway  was  a  monster  Bubble,  will 
require  to  acknowledge  that  he  has  been 
the  instrument  of  deceiving  them.  For 
the  moment,  however,  what  I  have  to  do 
with,  is,  the  monster  requitilion  to  me,  to 
allow  my  name  to  be  used  as  a  candidate 
for  the  City  of  Hamilton,  which,  of  itself 
is  sufiicient  proof  that  all  parties  on  the 
spot  here  know  that  I  am  right,  and  Mr. 
Brydges  and  his  supporters  wrong,  as  to 
the  true  interests  of  the  shareholders  of 
the  Great  Western  Railway." 

One  word  more — "  Hurrah,  for  Hamil- 
ton and   Buchanan !     Hurrah  for  Truth, 
the  best  policy  of  Honesty,  and  accept 
Brother  Sepoys, 

the  best  wishes  of  an 

laAAOBKTJXK   BUOHANANSKTJKS. 
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Know. — Mr. 


oppuse  I 


he 


Baker  knows 
will    oppose 


Buchanan,  he  will  oppose  the  Southern 
Railway,  he  will  oppose  the  Ministry  ;  he 
will  oppose  anything  and  everything  if 
you  will  only  elect  him — but  do  not  ask 
him  what  he  will  support,  for  gentlemen, 
he  doesn't  know. 
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THE    HAMILTON    CHARIVARF. 


AN  ODE  TO  THE  SPEAKERS. 

What  fury,  wkat  sorrow,  what  heartfalt  diitreu, 
Baker  feels  at  our  popular  memberB'  suooeu  ; 
With  malice  and  fury,  in  Brydses  henrt  flare, 
White  Brown,  is  done  brown,  wu«n  ha  thought 
he  would  scale. 

Oh,  yos,  we  confess 
The  Loafers  have  not  a  slight  chance  of  success  I 

There's  Lioao,  whose  talents  win    fortune  and 

fame, 
Who  stands  on  his  legs  &  he  oovors  with  shame. 
The  Loafers  who  would,  if  they  could,  pull  him 

down 
And  drag  our  Buchanan,  all  over  the  town 

In  mud.     We  confess 
He's  one  of  the  boy's  that  will  fix,  his  success  I 

Then  there's  Ryau,  the  doctor,  not  Billingsgate 

like. 
And  the  LTNo'sJolly  brothers,  all  ready  to  strike 
With  Rai  and  UcKinstrt,  all  fit  for  n  lark 
While  Spencer  and  Barnes  won't  be  kept  in  the 
dark. 

These  bricks  we  confess 
Are  boys,  who'll  make  sure  of  Buchanan's  suc- 
cess! 

Then  there's  Ouuming's,  the  coming  man,  for 
aught  we  know, 

£x-^ayor,  of  Hamilton,  and  wbo  will  show 

Master  Brydges  and  Baker  and  such  railway 
snakes, 

That  the  best  we  can  do,  is  to^j;  them  on  stakes, 
Yes,  these,  we  confess. 

Are  the  lads,  to  secure,  friend  Buchanan's  suc- 
cess I 

And  then  there's  a  name,  that  rhymes  with  Rob 

Roy, 
God  a  mercy,  my  lads,  it  is  Bob  Mao  Elrot — 
It  does  one's  heart  good,  manj  to  hear  the  boy 

spout 
And  cover  with  shame  those  he'd  put  to  the  rout 

Eh,  man,  we  confess 
Bob  is  one  of  the  lads  to  secure  B's  success ! 

Then  there  is,  do  not  start,  one  Jounnt  K  Staxt, 
Who  deserves  at  the  end  of  his  name  to  see 

Bart.  ; 
For  he  speaks  like  a  Roman,  so  pithy  and  clear, 
And  when  he  has  done,  we  all  cry  out,  "  hear  I 

hear  11" 

By  Jove,  we  confess 
He  is  one  who  has  itarted,  the  cry  of  success  I 

For  eloquent  Atkinson,  who  speaks  from  his 

heart. 
And  who  feels  that  he's  playing  a  right  honest 

part; 
We  will  say  that  his  words  are  free  from  alloy, 
And  although  he  is  black,  he's  a  pure  ahtte 

Stpoy. 

Thorray,  we  confess 
Brother  Atkinson  wishes  Buchanan  success  I 

One  word  for  the  son  of  the  Emerald  isle, 
The  gem  of  the  sea,  where  all  the  girls  smile, 
'Tis  Dev.\ny  we  mean,  who  speaks  like  a  host 
Who'll  scare  all  the  Baker's,  with    Brydges' 
ghost 

Ooh  hone — we  confess 
By  the  powers,  he's  sure,  of  Buchanan's  suc- 
cess I 


And  another,  Aoushla  Machrse,  we  admire, 
For  tlie  boy,  when  he  spakes,  is  a  bxtoy  all  on 

fire! 
Tkrbt  Branioan,  one,   who  will   tell  all  the 

town. 
That,  twtr:  as  he  lives,  he  will  put  Baker  down 

With  his  dough — we  oonfess 
Terry's  one  of  the  boys  for  Buchanan's  success ' 

And  NiLLioAN,  lads, — not  related  to  Nell 
Who  was  Charley  the  seconds  most  beautiful 

belle  I 
Is  a  man,  in  whose  bosom,  fair  honesty  beats 
Who  hates  dirty  Brydges,  and  Baker's  what 
cheats 

Och  hone — let  us  bless. 
Such  KntlVt  as  will  toll  against  Baker's  suc- 
cess I 

As  for  GiBBs — not  the  Oibbs,  of  London  renown, 
Who  bartered  his  honor  Ji  Alderman's  gown — 
But  Hamilton  Oibds,  a  true  man  of  taste 
Whovotes  for  Buchanan,  and  Baker  he'd  baste. 

Hurrah,  we  confess, 
That  OiBU*  is  a  man  to  ensure  B's  success  I 

And  one  meed  of  praise  for  McDuwall,  for  all. 
For  KiNREAD  and  for  Skinner,  who  keep  up  the 

ball; 
Upon  all,  upon  each,  let  God's  blessing  descend, 
Long  after  the  Polling  shall  be  at  an  end. 

For  all,  we  confess 
Have  added  their  mite  to  Buchanan's  success  t 

Hurrah,    for    the  Miller's,  the    Wuite's  and 

GOUKLAT, 

For  Burn's  and  for  Price,  who  are  men  of  the 

day  ; 
For  VcKenzie,  for  Cusaok,  &  Ireland,  ooh  hone, 
The  Stinson's,  the  Grant's,  honest  to  the  back 

bone 

Who'll  shout — we  confess 
We're,  for  Hamilton,  boys,  &  wish  I.  B.  success  I 

Talk  of  Millers,  my  lads,  don't  forget  all  the 

Mills, 
Billt  Kerr,  I.  M.  Williams,  whose  coaches  we 

fills- 
China  Patton  <k  BfOELow — may  they  never  feel 

low, 
But  grow  big,  and  drop  pattens,  while  singing 
ohow — chow, 

All  these — we  confess. 
By  the  dragon,  they're  sure  of  Buchanan's  suc- 
cess! 

:  We  could  spin  a  long  yarn,  about  MaoIntosu's, 
!  Carpenter's,  and  McCabis,  cot  thinking  it  both ; 
And  hand  all  these  names,  adding  Oen'l  Bkock, 
And  Lawson,  whom  Baker,  shan't  lead  to  the 
block 

Down  to  fame  !    And  confess 
That  these  are  the  boys,  whose  secure  B's.  suc- 
cess 1 

And  now  we'll  conclude  this  long  list  of  bricks 

Who  are  bound,  all  together,  like  so  many 
sticks  ; 

As  there's  nothing  like  worth — sterling  worth 
we  would  say 

Hero's  for  Grear  and  for  Sterling,  and  so  ends 
our  lay. 

Good  Lads,  we  confess, 

May  God  bless  you  all ;  wish  Buchanan  suc- 
cess I  ! 


LatMt  intelligenoe  from  the  Seat  of  War. 
General  Hioholwn. 

We  are  given  to  understand  that  the  casual 
ties  which  occurred  on  the  side  of  the  Loafers, 
at  the  battle  of  the  Court  House  was,  that  one 
General  Nicholson  had  been  dangerously  woun 
ded,  and  rifled  by  a  rascally  camp  follower — 
that  he  nearly  lust  his  "  lianner,"  and  that  the 
monster  Qunn  had  been  left  sticking  in  the 
mud. 


An  Appeal  to  Hamilton. 

Oh  Hamilton  lads, 

And  oini-bus  cads. 
Haste  and  set  yourselves  right  with  your  Baker! 

This  is  Biidgee  cry. 

But  it  is  all  my  eye. 
For  this  Baker's  a  sly  money  raker  ! 

If  you  want  any  tin. 

To  buy  bread  and  gin, 
Or  to  have  a  jollification, 

It  is  twenty  per  cent. 

At  which  it  is  lent, 
This  Baker  loves  multiplication  I 

For  his  motto  my  boys, 

Is  one  I  hat  decoys. 
His  arms,  three  balls,  shot  from  a  Oomn, 

And  his  motto  is  this, 

He  dont  think  it  a-miss, 
Ecce— "Do,  but  H  C  wont  be  done"! 


MORE  MISREPRESENTATION. 


MR.  BUCHANAN  AND  THE  COLORED  CITIZENS. 

The  following  letter  speaks  fur  itself : 
To  the  Editor  t  f  the  SpstMUor. 

My  attention  having  l-e»n  called  to  a  letter 
in  the  Sanntr  of  the  Sth  inst.,  over  my  signa- 
ture, in  which  I  am  made  to  state  that  I  was 
discharged  by  Mr.  Buchanan  from  his  service, 
on  account  of  my  color,  I  now  desire  you  to 
contradict  this  statement,  being  perfectly  sat 
isfied  that  the  whole  matter  was  wilfully  mis- 
represented to  me  by  Mr.  Jones,  and  that  Mr, 
Buchanan  knew  nothing  whatever  of  the  trans- 
action. 

Yours  respectfully, 

BENJAMIN  BURKE. 

Hamilton,  Dec.  1,  1867. 


THE  HAMILTON  POEMS  MOOEBATEO, 

Oh,  omnipotent  H.  C.  Baker, 

You  thought,  lice  Paddy's  hot  pat-ator. 
To  burn  the  tongue  of  our  own  man  ! 

No,  our  honest  plucky  B  — 

As  all  Hamilton  shall  see, 
Will  see  you  d — d  with  lying  Ban  1 

In  staiure  I  B  is  not  dwarfish. 
And  yet  he  has  beaten  the  clan  ; 
Brydges  and  Brown — Baker  and  Codfish, 
Billings  and  Gray  to  a  man. 

Sepoys  Hooray, 
Buchanan  will  whoop. 
The  Great  Western  uiny  brny. 
If  they  dont  shut  up  shop  I 


To  Let  Out  on  Hire. 

AGUNN,  of  sniftll  calibre,  lately  spiked  by  the  Sepoys, 
ill  front  of  the  Court  House,  and  since  newly  re-bored, 
is  now  to  be  let  out  on  hire,  as  formerly  !  Half  a  dozen  of 
such  Gunns  would  roar  some  ! 

For  terms  andconditioni  apply  at  the  bar  of  the  Anglo- 
American. 


0 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

LD  HORSES   saddled  to  a  T,,  by  C.   Sadleir. 
Cash.     Advice  63.  8d. 


Terms 


N.  B. — Warranted  to  be  the  same  'osses  as  drawed  the 
Baker  and  the  Brydge  on  nomination  day  to  Buscomb's 
saloon. 


f 
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THE    HAMILTON    CHARIVARI. 


TO THB wosxnroiopr of  haultov. 

Y«  who  in  your  iwcat  >nd  labour,  daily  win  your  daily  bread, 

Liiten  unto  m«.    Your  neighbour,  liiUn — though  1  do  upbraid. 

Mora  in  lorrow,  than  in  anger,  yet  in  bitterneu  of  heart 

Weeping  when  I  lee  a  lirother  act  a  mean  and  ulaTiah  part, 

T«  hare  ta'en  the  yoke  upon  you — Meekly  bow'd  your  heads,  and  then, 

Stooping,  to  be  beatta  of  burden.    Who  will  care  to  (tall  ui  mm. 

Oh  I  rov  Brothers  ye  hare  taunted,  mook'd,  and  jser'd, in  face  of  heareD, 

Mock'a  and  soorn'd  the  gift  of  freedom,  God  to  us  in  love  had  givea. 

Who  dares  sooru  the  swarthy  forehead,  who  dares  taunt  the  horny  hand  ; 

The^,  have  ever  been  the  glory  ;  strength  and  sinew  of  the  land, 

While  in  honesty  of  purpose,  nobly  daring  to  be  free 

With  our  strong  right  nrni  we  win  us — the  best  gifts  of  Liberty, 

Liberty  of  thouelit  and  action.  Liberty  of  heart  and  brain. 

These  onve  yielded,  tell  me  Brother,  wnst  is  worthy  to  retain. 

Lost  to  manhood,  lost  to  freedom,  oroaching  hounds  and  whining  slaves. 

Better  that  our  name  should  ))crisli,  better  far,  be  in  our  graves. 

Wherefore,  did  God  give  us  reason  '  heads  to  think  and  hearts  to  feel, 
Suiely  not  that  we  hIiouKI  oatil  them  'neath  the  tyrant's  iron  heel,' 
Wherefore,  taught  he  this  petition — "  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread, 
But  that  we  might  well  consider,  by  whose  hand  we  are  cloth'd  and  fed  ; 
Out  upon  you  God  despiaers,  ye  have  put  your  trust  in  men. 
But  when  tribulation  cuniFtli — will  they  know  or  help  you  then. 
No  I  for  this  they  do  dc^ni^c  yon,  ye  have  stoop'd  and  ye  must  kneel 
Till  they  place  their  mark  u]ion  you,  with  a  brand  of  burning  steel. 

Oh  !  my  Brothers  when  I  eaw  you,  stooping  to  be  servile  tools. 

In  your  folly  and  your  nindnesp,  making  God's  of  knaves  or  fools, 

Who  would  bring  disgrace  upon  you — yea,  would  slay  your  souls  as  well. 

Drugging  you  with  deep  potations,  from  the  liquid  hres  of  bell ; 

O  how  virtuous  manhood  suffer'd,  in  that  Devil  inspired  eclipse. 

Faith  in  man  had  well  nigh  perish'd,  and  these  words  burst  from  my  lips, 

"  Back  ye  sycophants  to  Europe — back  and  raise  that  servile  shout. 

When  with  pMlsied  limbs  receiving,  what  the   work-house  doles  you  out." 

Wives,  and  mother's  to  your  bo8om,  when  ye  clasp  your  little  sons, 
Feed  them  with  the  bread  of  freedom,  Jfow  their  Father'tgiv*  them  ilontt ; 
Teach  them  manly  self-reliance — teach  them  faith  in  God,  and  then 
Fail  not  in  a  Mother's  mission — teach  them  to  be  almafit  men, 
Then  whatever  may  sasail  them,  hearts  in  manhoods  armour  steel'd. 
Struggling  with  the  ocean  tempest,  storming  o'er  the  battle  field 
They  may  sink  beneath  the  billow,  or  they  ull  midst  heaps  of  slain. 
But  the  world  wilt  look  with  honour,  to  the  Molher'i  of  such  men. 

Oh  !  my  Brother's  in  your  folly,  ye  have  sinn'd  as  Gsau.sinn'd 
Ye  have  sold  your  heaven-born  birthright,  at  the  temptinga  of  a  fiend  ; 
Say  ye  boldly  to  your  master's,  you  may  claim  my  time  and  skill. 
But  my  God-given  gift  of  reason  is  not  your's,  and  never  will. 
Last  to  self-respect  dishonour,  loUow  quickly,  dark  and  foul. 
Spurn  the  drunkard's  cup  'tis  given,  to  enslave  your  heart  and  soul ; 
Stand  once  more  erect  and  scorning,  them  who  would  bring  shame  on  us, 
Better  far  our  name  should  perish,  than  perpetuated  thus. 


H.  0.  Baker's  Lament 

Alas  !  alM!  for  I'ln  defflsted,  ' 

The  people  would  not  me  elect ; 

The  Dodffer  sadly  hsa  me  cheated, 
But  I'll  be  even  with  him  yet. 

He  (hinlcM  that  I  will  pay  the  whiskey, 
That  the  crowd  su  frcvly  drank, 

The  Bannerg  Bills,  and  Squibs  so  nasty 
He  scattered  round,  but  I'll  not  thank 

Him  for  his  dirty  tricks  and  capers, 

Nor  yet  a  cent  shall  I  fork  out ! 
Let  C.  J.  Brydses  pay  the  papers 

The  whii«key  oills  let  Adam  foot ! 

For  me  tbo  sad  humiliation 

Of  sore  defeat  is  quite  enough. 
With  every  "  shaving  operation," 

Exposed  in  language  plain  and  bluff, 

For  me  no  more  I  shall  be  tempted 
From  the  dull  duties  of  my  desk, 

They  fooled  me  once,  but  I've  repented 
And  long  for  quietness,  peace  and  rest. 

SAD  HEWS  FBOM  THE  BAKES. 

The  pasty  that  he  got  to  bake  and  did  not  t 

BT   OLIVIB     (lOLDSHITH. 

"  While  thus  we  resolved,  and  the  pasty  delay'd. 
With  looks  that  quite  petrified,  enter'd  the  maid  : 
A  visage  so  sad,  and  so  pale  with  affright. 
Waked  Priam  in  drawing  his  curtains  by  night  I 
But  we  quickly  found  out,  for  who  could  mistake  her  I 
She  oame  with  some  horrible  news  from  the  Bakib  : 
And  so  it  fell  out,  for  that  negligent  sloven, 
Bad  shut  out  the  p^sty,  on  shutting  his  oven." 

Oh  Brydges,  oh  thus — but  let  similies  drop, 

Yon  may  go  back  to  Loudon  and  chut  up  your  shop  I 


Leggo's  Last  Story- 

WHAT    WILL     VOU    BKT    'tI8    A     LIE   ! 

An  old  maid,  who  had  not  made  herself, 
but  who  long  longed  for  a  hubby,  finally 
got  desperate,  at  not  finding  one.  In  her 
distress  she  went  into  the  garden,  and  fal- 
ling on  her  knees  at  the  foot  of  a  tree, 
devontedly  crossed  her  hands,  and  gazing 
on  the  clouds,  exclaimed,  with  all  the  pas- 
sion old  maids  are  capable  of  possessing 
at  the  age  of  sixty — 

"  Oh  Jupitor  Jovie.I  am  so  in  lubby  ; 

By  Murcary  send  me.a  handsome  young  hubby. 
All  of  a  sudden  she  heard  a  voice  crying.  Oh  I 

To-whit — to  who-who-who-who  who-o-o-o  I" 

A  cold  sweat  ran  down  her  face,  and 
watered  the  "  forget  me  nots"  at  the  foot 
of  the  tree,  who  thankingly  sent  forth 
most  fragrant  odours.  This  revived  the 
old  maid,  who  filled  with  oxestary,  shouted, 

"  Any  one  by  Jor«,  any  one,  a  Baker,  a  Baker 
if  yon  cnose,  so  loug  as  he  be  a  hubby  I" 


Important  from  the  Enemy's  Camp 

THE  LOAFERITE  STAFF  ! 

Major  General  Brydges,  alias  Havelock, 

M.  D.  G.  W. 
Colonel  Young,  R.  D.  G.  W. 
Major  Juson,  R.  D.  G.  W. 
Captain  MacLaren. 
Lieutenant  Dixon. 
Ensign  Gates, 

Paymaster  Stephens,  S.  G.  W. 
Watergruel  Billings,  Esq.,  M.  D.,  Anipu- 

tator  to  the  forces. 

LIST  OF  VOLUNTEERS  AND  AMATEURS. 

Honorary  Lieut.    Col.    Adam    Skinflint 

Brown. 
Unattached  Commissary   General  Neeki 

Glutton  Ford. 
Captain  Dodger  Grey,  on  active  service 

with  the  "  Banner"  of  the  forces. 
The  Artillery  was  composed  of 

A  Monster  Gunn,  of  small  caliber. 


A  STBANOE  STORT ! 

Is  it  true  that  General  Nicholson,  refus- 
ed to  lend  his  Banner  to  Major  General 
Ijoafer  1  Rumour,  with  her  ten  thousand 
tongues,  whispered  that  General  Nick  was 
determined  to  strike  his  flag  !  Pay  Master 
General  Stephenson,  G.  W.  R.  R.,  how- 
ever, found  the  Browns,  and  coming  down 
with  the  tin,  the  General's  mettle  was  up 
in  a  jiffy  ! 

Ceasar  and  Fompey  very  mnoh  alike, 

'specially  Fompey. 

All  Glasses  are  alike  to  Him. — So 
says  Mr.  Baker,  and  we  hope  he  will  not 
take  it  amiss  if  we  hint  that  he  is  very 
much  alike  to  all  classes,  as  the  result  at 
the  polls  will  clearly  indicate.  It  is  a  hap- 
py wing  to  see  the  people  care  as  little 
for  Hugh  0.  Baker,  aa  Hugh  C.  Bakar 
cares  for  them. 
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THE    HAMILTON    CHAKIVAIRI 


It  will  bo  seen  from  the  following  who 
was  thought  the  dirci'tiiig  mind  ut  the 
opening  of  the  Kaiiway. 

THE  TBON  AND  THE  FIBE- 

Written  on   the   opening  of  the  EuHevn 

Section  of  the  Great    Western  Railroad 

IW  November,  1863, 

ANU  RUtPEOTKULI.Y  INXmiBRD  TO 

ISAAC  BUOHAHAN,  ESa. 

OITT  OK  HAMILTON. 

Hurrah,  for  th«  straight,  hard  iron  road  I 

For  the  fire-hurie  iwift  and  utrung  I 
Horrah  for  the  pond'roue  ohariut-train 

That  fleetly  speeds  along  t  IdaU, 

Through  wood  and    wild — through  hill   and 

Paet  Ilainlet,  hut,  and  hall. 
The  snorting  fire-horse  flys  apnce, 

With  a  swift  adieu  to  all, 

Trees,  rocks,  and  streams  seem  darting  past 

Like  shadows  on  the  wind — 
The  earth  itself  is  ruxliing  on. 

To  recede,  fast,  behind  ! 
Away !  away  bounds  the  mighty  steed, 

While  wondering  crowds  admire. 
And,  breathless,  uaza  on  the  fearful  force 

Of  iron  moved  by  fire. 

The  horse — the  horse  of  our  graudsires  days, 

With  bones  and  muscles  strong — 
And  the  camel  tall  aad  the  elephant, 

Could  drug  huge  loads  along  ; 
But  the  t/on^iorse,  from  the  hand  of  man. 

Impelled  liy  mind  and  steam. 
Whirls  mountuiii  chariots  through  the  air 

With  the  swirtneHB  of  a  dream  I 
Speed  on,  strong  horse  t  with  thy  tidings  glad. 

Through  wood  and  wild,  speed  on — 
Thou  bear'st  abroad  in  triumph  now. 

The  conquest  mind  has  won  I — 
The  marvels,  mysteries,  magic,  spells, 

Of  a  darker,  bygone  day, 
Before  the /ai;<  of  the  iron  horse 

Must  quickly  pass  away — 

And  fleet  and  I'ar  o'er  the  iron  road 

Strong  thoughts  shall  soon  be  borne, 
To  burst  the  bondsman's  irksome  chain, 

/  id  blast  the  tyrant's  scorn  ; 
Tnt.  .ligence,  and  power,  and  peace, 

As  the  Maker,  God,  designed. 
Like  a  rainbow  wreath  shall  gird  the  earth. 

As  the  heritage  of  mind. 

Land  of  the  wood,  and  ocean  lakes — 

Of  the  wild  beast's'  dark  abodes  t 
Land  where  the  shirtless  savage  raved 

Wild  mummeries  to  his  gods  I — 
Land  of  the  savage  now  no  more  I 

Blest,  peaceful,  prosp'rous  land  I 
Thy  wealth  and  fredom  are  secured 

By  a  massive  Iron  band  t 

The  red  man's  murderous  bow — 

Hie  flimsy  bark  canoe — 
His  frantic  worship — war  whoop  wild 

And  nostrums  not  a  few — 
From  Art  and  Commerce  fled  away, 

Yielded  to  mental  force  ; 
And  Science  now.  or.  her  iron  road, 

Sends  forth  \dr  iron-horse. 

Hail,  CanK-  al  Thy  fame,  in  part, 

Is  shado'  /cd  here  to-day, 
When  loutds  the  steam-car's  whistle  lond 

Round  our  commercial  Bar, 
And  hark  I  the  whistle  sounds  again  ; 

Crowds  press,  with  keen  desire, 
To  witness  mtn^i  stupendous  power 

In  iroa  and  in  fire. 


METTI.E  ver»u*  NETTLE. 

Tou(;h  It  gently,  Htrokt*  a  nettle 
And  it  HtingH  yi>,  for  your  paint  ; 

GraHp  it  likn  a  iiinn  of  iiiettle, 
And  it  sofi,  as  silk,  remain*. 


A  WELLINGTONIAN  SPEECH. 

Field  MHrshnli  Inuac,  after  addreMing 
hin  SepoyH  itnd  tlit^  UiilterititH  in  a  moat 
eloquent  Hptech,  coiicliided  his  address 
with  the  toiliiwinK  : 

"Sepoys  and  Loaferx,  one  word  and  I 
have  done.  It  does  not  dt^pvnd  upon  me 
to  prevent  doing  Hlandercd  and  xpoken  ill 
of  ;  it  is  only  in  my  power  that  it  be  not 

done  descrvwdly." 

,  _    _  _^ 

DIOXC 

This  illustrious  orator  purposes  issuing 
a  volume  of  orations,  to  be  published  at 
the  Banner  office,  as  soon  as  Tom  Gray 
and  Bill  Nicholson  can  sittlo  tlio  pending 
question  of  disputed  possession.  Dick's 
orations  have  been  pronounced  by  experi- 
enced Physicians  to  be  tlio  mo.si  potent 
Soporifics  yet  introduced,  and  mothers 
will  do  well  to  procure  a  co|>y  of  the  book, 
as  by  reading  a  single  hariingue  they  «an 
still  the  noisitst  brat  in  the  family,  and 
make  him  as  mum  as  a  Balierite,  after  the 
second  day's  polling ! 


Enormoiu  Lying  of  Mr.  Baker's  Friends. 

'Twas  slander  fiUed  lier  mouth  with  lying  words 
Slander  the  loulest  whelp  of  Sin.    The  man 
In  whom  this  Spirit  entered  w  s  undone — 
His  tongue  was  set  on  fire  of  Hell ;  his  heart 
Was  black  as  death;  his  legs  were  faint  with  hast 
'Topropogate  the  lie  his  soul  had  framed , 
His  piUow  was  the  peace  of  families 
Destroyed,  the  sigh  of  innocence  reproached, 
Broken  friendships.aud  the  strife  of  brotherhood. 
Yet  did  he  spare  his  sleep,  and  hear  the  dock 
Number  the  midnight  watches,  on  his  bed 
Devising  mischief  more  ;  and  early  rose, 
And  made  most  hellish  meals   of  good  men's 
names'" 

One  would  think  that  the  above  had  been  com- 
posed expressly  for  the  Hamilton  election.  "The 
'•  Banner"  of  the  foe  ought  to  have  the  following 
words,  printed  in  huge  letters  on  its  cotton  folds, 
•'  The  Flag  that  braves  ten  thousand  lies 
And  feels  not  ill  at  easel" 


Mr.  Baker's  Polittes. 

Notwithstanding  the  full  discussion  of 
the  principles  of  the  respective  candidates, 
it  is  yet  a  matter  of  doubt  of  what  Mr. 
Baker's  politics  are  made  up.  We  take 
it,  however,  tnat  he  goes  strictly  on 
principal,  and  that  his  interest  in  any 
given  question  can  always  be  calculated  by 
so  much  per  cent. 


THE  LAST  RUSE  OF  B  <KEB. 

'Tie  tha  last  Ruse  of  Baker,  left  standing  alone, 
All  his  long  requisition,  now  scattered  and  gone; 
No  man  of  his  kidney,  no  shaver  is  nigh 
To  help  him  along,  or  to  give  sigh  for  tigh. 


BAEB&'B  DBIAM. 

Baehanan,  soma  say,  dreamed  a  dreau  ; 

And  so  did  Baker  it  doth  seem ; 
Baker  thought  he  was  with  Pharoh— 

'Twas  no  suoh  thing,  he  was  with  Oisre-Oh  I 

Ha  says  that  Isaac  had  fur  treasons, 
"Saventy-five  thousand  golden  reaaons" — 

For  Isaac  found  no  "  Itailway  bog," — 
'Tit  Brydget  wants  to  go  the  whole-bog  I 

Now  Baker  thought  he  was  returned — 
Hit  dough,  like  his  ambition  burned, 

'Twas  but  a  DasAii,  as  you  shall  see 
He'll  never  be  an  M.  V.  V  t 

In  an  uneasy  chair  he  slept ; 

An  aye  to  Number  one  he  kept : 
This  modern  Cyclops — imoe  a  "Tory 

Shall  be  theneru  ol  our  story. 

He  spied  Sir  Isaac,  Southern  liner, 
And  he,  alas,  Great  Western  filer 

With  Brydget  thought  to  catch  the  flshet  I 
But  all  they  got,  were  empty  dishes  !  I 

The  trout  he  said,  were  niuoh  too  cunning. 
To  keep  the  Southern  Line  from  running  ; 

A  Rae  exclaimed — "too  well  I  knew  them" — 
They  spurn'd  the  crumbs  th»  Baker  threw 

[em. 

"  1  am  I  and  there  is  none  hut  me," 
Cried  lirydgps,  "  as  you  soon  shall  see : — 

Will  Isaac  ever  stir  a  peg, 
To  hatch  this  (Jolden  Southern  eggt"— 

"  Yeal"  cried  a  Western  trout — "  he  will  ; 

And  what  is  more,  our  bellies  fill  I — 
Your  doom  is  seal'd — Oo,  mid  bewail 

At  Isaac  you'll,  no  longi'i-  Rail  I 


A    SAD    LIE. 

Charlie  Sadlier  cannot  condescend  to 
apologize  to  his  ^'coloured  brethren"  for  the 
liberty  he  look  with  some  of  their  names 
the  other  night  at  the  G)urt  House. — 
Charlie  has  cooked  his  goose  more  ways 
than  one  during  the  last  few  weeks,  and 
he  may  think  himself  fortunate  if  his 
Baker  has  not  overdone  one  nice  little  tit 
bit  with  which  he  hoped  to  tickle  his 
palate  some  fine  morning ! 

A  Bfc.':  u  in  a  Well  in  search  of  Truth ! 

Diiijj,  dong,  dell 

Bakers's  in  the  well  ! 
Who  sent  him  down  1 

Adam  Skinflint  Brown  ! 
Who'il  pull  him  out  ] — 

No  Sepoy  scout ! 
Thcje  let  him  Lis, 

White  Truth  will  cry 
Oh!  fie! 

"  Better  half  a  Loaf  than  no  Bread." 

Suoh  is  the  old  proverb,  and  the  present 
Railway  officials  with  some  of  their 
hangers-on,  including  the  Dodger,  know 
very  well  that  should  they  now  lose  their 
Baker  their  bread  will  soon  follow  !  No 
wonder  they  cling  to  the  douyh  f 
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BAKER'S  DEFEAT. 

It  fell  on  nomination  day, 

When  the  voteri  muttered  early, 
That  a  rabble  rout  from  the  Ruilway  ihopa 

Game  to  bully  the  electors  fairly. 

They  marched  them  alonff  through  the  public  «tre«t«, 

With  Uie  Dodger  for  their  leader, 
Nor  ktoppeil,  but  to  liquor,  till  they  oaine  to  the  place 

Where  tbc  people  wore  luwinblod  together. 

Now  the  people  were  true  to  liaao,  ihuir  chief. 

And  hated  the  trnitorouH  Raker, 
Who  tried  to  Hell  their  donr-bought  right* 

To  a  haughty  Railway  Dictator. 

And  this  rabble  came,  by  Brydges'  command, 

The  rights  of  the  people  to  trample  ; 
But  the  (iiopio  were  Htroug,  and  asHurted  their  rights, 

And  of  Bal(or  they  made  an  example. 

They  voteil  him  down  with  his  Railway  crew. 

And  they  whipped  him  off  the  hustings  ; 
So  his  partizans  cleared  as  fast  as  they  could, 

To  the  Rum  Shop  of  R.  C.  BusooinDe. 

This  Brydges  and  Balcer  were  drawn  by  the  crowd, 

Who  from  men  had  lieen  chan(][ed  into  donkeys  ; 
And  the  people  Haw  and  looked  on  with  disaust. 

Crying,  "There  go  the  Railway  flunkies  P' 
This  Baker  and  Brydges  they  spouted  thorn  hoarse, 

With  slanders  and  lies  on  Buchanan, 
And  the  whi9i<ey  they  poured  down  the  rabble's  throats, 

For  they  thought,  they  could  win  them  by  gamnton. 

But  the  people  said  nay,  with  a  terrible  shout. 
When  the  day  had  arrived  for  the  polling; 

And  Buchanan  went  in,  and  Hugh  C.  was  left  out. 
With  his  friend,  C.  J.  Brydges,  condoling  ! 


til 

m 
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The  Bakerites'  Warning  I 

ProinMiloAllaf  Ikilr  fal*  *l  th*  Coinlni  ContMt. 
O,  Hakor,  O,  lUker  bvwsro  of  lh«  day  '■',' 

When  Uisc  almll  meet  thoo  in  liattlii  army  ; 
Whan  the  oiitr«|(«d  tlecton  ihsll  ruih  to  llie  Poll, 
To  raioiie  tlieir  City  from  Urtal  Wtiltrn  uontrol ; 
When  the  |)en|)le  uf  UbuiIIIou  riie  iii  their  might, 
To  uriiih  the  vile  Vompacl  and  vote  for  the  right ; 
To  icntter  the  Cahal  aipiriiig  to  power, 
And  deetroy  all  their  suheinei  ot  a  month  in  an  hour' 
Then  to  I'arliainent,  never,  you'll  go  by  the  track, 
Uf  the  Ureat  Weetorn  \\m\A,  with  ita  fiimla  ai.  your  hack  ; 
Then  down  with  thy  Brydytt,  ere  yet  you  have  croaied. 
Thy  Captain  ao  Oray  in  oliacurlty  toaaed. 
Thy  Kerra,  Browua  and  Mnloomaona  vanqulahed  in  tight, 
Thy  Worthingtona,  U'or(A/<fa,  in  every  man'a  eight ; 
Thy  Riuharda  and  Olivers  aunk  in  dejection, 
Thy  Biihop  gone  bnvk  tohia  privy  inapeelion  I 
Thy  Sad-liar  hia  "  brethren  "  of  "  colour  "  will  ahun. 
And  Forii  with  hia  foul  mouth  and  yut  like  a  tun. 
Shall  retire  fur  a  time  to  recruit  hia  digeatioii. 
And  confeaa  hiniaelf  aound  on  the  roaated  "  gooae  ((neetion;  " 
Thy  llanner  that  ao  flaiintingly  floata  to  the  breeze, 
Thy  Banner  the  DnilitF  ahull  ruthlessly  aeiie  ; 
Thy  lies  and  thy  alandera  unbluahinglv  told, 
Shall  recoil  on  thy  parti/ana  seventy  told  ; 
And  where  will  thy  Juaon  be)  whithor  thy  Young) 
Thy  Davidaon,  Mnaaon,  McMillan  and  Gunnt 
none  I  gone  like  Ih  ex|doded  "  Ontario  Marine  I  " 
Or  knocked  into  tita  by  th'  "  Htone  IJreasing  Machine!  t" 
The  small  fry  of  the  party,  'twero  needlcaa  to  uanio, 
Such  na  Tim,  Dan,  and  Kuscomb,   and  Councillor  Graham, 
What  matter  to  Ihoiii  though  you  do  loose  the  day. 
If  they  got  wliiit  they're  working  for — rationa  and  pay  ; 
Then  woo  to  the  Bakeritea  I  woe  to  their  Lord  I 
Kor  higher  than  ilaman  with  a  "  loop  line  "  for  cord. 
They'll  hang  him,  who  dared  their  proaperity  ban, 
And  hia  proapeota  politic  eternally  damn  I 
liut  for  leaac,  hurrah  I  at  the  head  of  the  Poll 
They'll  place  him,  and  then  ahall.tha  proud  ranater  roll 
or  Electora  of  Hamilton,  prove  that  the  right 
Ilaa  triumphed  o'er  faolionaneas,  venom  and  spite  ; 
That  Baker  in  Parliament  never  can  ait. 
While  the  eity  haa  freedom,  and  the  citizens  wit. 


To 


THE  HAmTON  B'S. 

bays  Brydgea  to  Baker, 
"  That  ^uthern  road  maker. 
That  laaac  we  all  must  oppose  , 
At  I  am  no  voter. 
But  a  Great  Weatern  stoker, 
Isaac  ne'er  ahall  lead  us  by  the  noa«  !" 

Says  Baker  to  Brydges 
"  What  you  want  friend,  I  think  is 
One  like  me  that  can  Isaac's  Gooae  bakt ; 
If  the  aharehuldera  atump  up, 
And  slander,  and  lie  up 
Then  the  Devil  old  Isaac  shall  take  I" 

Saya  Billinga  the  Doctor — 

That  horrid  concoctor 
Of  gruel,  quinine,  and  blue  pilli — 

"  Old  laaac,  the  Sepoy, 

We  must  iiettle  or  destroy 
Naught  like  nigbtahsde  to  close  up  his  gills! 

Brydges,  Billings  and  Baker 

With  a  known  undertaker. 
Dodger  Grey  he  that  sports  hia  five  T's — 

Got  a  rotten  old  Banner, 

That  was  put  to  the  hammer, 
To  print  all  the  Liig  that  we  sees! 

Great  Things  and  Great  Onnni ! 
We  have  great  Shanties — great  Loco- 
motives— great  Cars — great  Steamers — 
great  Statesmen — great  Hotels — great 
Bars — great  Busses — great  Brydges,  great 
Bakers — great  Sad-liars,  and  a  great  many 
very  great  things. 
But  where  is  the  Hamilton  great  Gunn  ? 


SHOWINa  THEMSELVES  AT  LAST. 

WHAT  ABOUT  TBS    "  StrOTS  V 

The  masting  at  the  Anglo  American  Hotel, 
of  Mr.  Baker's  frisnds,  was  indeed  an  extraor- 
dinary affair.  The  faithful  wore  marahalled 
by  a  band  of  music,  a  torch-light  prooeaaion, 
and  the  firing  of  oraokera  to  gather  the  boya. 
At  the  meeting,  strange  as  it  may  appear 
in  the  face  of  the  many  contradictions  given 
to  the  statement  that  the  Great  Weatern  Com- 
pany were  interfering  in  favor  of  Mr.  Baker, 
we  regret  to  tay  that  C.  J,  Brydgea,  Eaq., 
Managing  Director,  aupported  by  Mr.  Stepheua, 
Secretary,  K.  Juaon,  Es(r,  ,?ohn  Young,  Esq., 
Directors  of  the  Groat  Weatern  Railway,  and 
the  staff  of  the  Board  were  in  attendance  at  the 
meeting  I 

ALL  HOT,  ALL  HOT,  ALL  HOT. 

^  Muffins,  Tarts  and  Crumpets  done  to  a 
T.  at  the  great  Baking  establishment,  close 
to  the  Shaving  Shop. 

The  Globe's  Honest  and  Independent 
Editor. 

Hamilton  Eliotion,  ab  oesckiued  ik 
TUB  "Globb, — We  regret  to  hear  that 
they  are  not  to  have  the  able  assistance  of 
the  Jianner  newspaper  in  the  contest,  the 
honest  and  independent  Editor,  Mr.  Mac- 
Kinnon, having  retired  from  it  yesterday, 
in  consequence  of  the  change  in  the 
management 

Ehsu,  PosTiiumus  !  Postuumics  ! ! 


TE  BAXEBITES  BT  NAXE, 

In  imitation  of  Robert  Bi'RNa,   by  ont  burning 
uilh  indignation. 
I. 
Ye  Bakeritea  by  name,  gi  re  an  ear,  give  an  ear ; 
Y 0  Bry dgeaitea  by  name,  give  an  ear ; 
Ye  Brownitea  by  name, 
YourLiesI  will  proclaim 
Your  alandera  1  maun  blame 
You  ahall  hear. 

II. 

What  ia  right  and  whatiawrang,  by  the  laws, 
What  is  right,  and  what  is  w  rang  by  the  laws? 
What  18  right  and  what  is  wrangt 
A  vile  tongue,  and  a  lang, 
To  scatter  'mangat  the  thrang 
Y'e  black  erawa  I 

in. 

Then  let  your  schemes   alone,  for    the    atate, 
for  the  stnte  ; 
Then  let  your  (uliomes  alone  for  the  state' 
Leave  the  stale — or  be  undone 
Vote  for  the  rising  aun 
And  leave  Brydges  alone 
To  hia  fate. 


Nursery  Rhymes  for  the  Election. 

Baker,  Baker,  Baker,  man 

How  much  now  do  you  owe, 
To  Brydges  and  Brown,  as  the  Banner  tolls 

And  to  Dodger  Grey  alao  t 

Pons,  Pontis  a  Brydge,  rode  »  horse  tall — 
Pons,  Pontia  a  Brydge,  got  a  great  fall  I 

The  Great  Western  roud,  with  oil  their  men 
Can't  set  Pons  Brydge  on  hia  hobby  again 
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L  POLL,  Ain>  A  POLE  KEETIHO I 

To  b*  h*ld  on  Wt<ht$da]f  IBM  and  Thw»day  \1th  intlant  bttwttn 
tKt  hour$  of  0  a.  m,  and  5  p.  m. 

A  Barber's  Pole, 

WELL  SOAPED  AND  WELL  SOFT-SODEHED 

Will  be  atuck  up  in  front  of  the  Saving*  Bank.     Ita  creat  will  be 
ornamentinl  by  a  huge  Loaf,  atamprd 

The  loaf  is  tu  bo  well  filled  with  Currency  Notea,  aa  a  prize  to 
any  voter,  who  will  devote  himself  to  the  task  of  climbing  to  the 
top  of  the  pole,  eat  the  crust  and  pocket  the  tin,  without  Dodging 
or  claiming  the  aid  of  father  Adam,  or  a  rickety  railway  Brydge. 

All  parties  willing  to  make  the  attempt  munt  be  householders  of 
6  months  standing,  or  paying  renttotheamountof  £7  10 currency. 
They  must  wear  the  Gruat  Westtirn  uniform,  or  agree  to  do  so  for 
the  future,  and  enter  their  names  at  the  Cnnodu  Life  Assurance 
Company  daily,  betwoon  the  above  named  hours. 

Hamilton,  14th  Dec,  1857. 

N.  B. — Renegade  Sepoys  will  be  lu-artily  welcomed,  and  be 
permitted  to  climl)  the  pole  in  their  linen  Dickies  and  drawers,  the 
time  being  too  short  to  dress  them  in  Groat  Wustcm  ha))!t8. 

For  further  particulars,  apply  at  the  "Banner  office";  at  the 
Hugo  Baking  establishment;  at  Billings-gate  ;  or  at  Brown's 
pump.  King  street. 


THE    HAMILTON    CHARIVARI. 


A  SOBNE  7B0M  HAM-UET. 

■OBNI    IfT. 

Boob  Arm  Amk — "  Something  is  rotten  at  the  Railway  D.  pot." 

'  Entrr  Ohoit  and,  Ham-L*l 

Ham.—"  Whither  wilt  thou  lead  me  I— Speak  I'll  go  no  AitUmt." 

Gno*T  or  BaiDou. — "  Mark  me." 

Ham.—"  I  wiU." 

GiioRT  or  Brio  an. —        My  hour  is  almoat  come, 

When  I  to  sulphuroua  and  tormenting  flamea 

Must  render  up  mvself. 
Ham. —  Alas  poor  ghost ! 

•        somi  3hd. 
A  Mttting  of  Dirteton, 
Ghost  or  Bridom. — "  Honorable  Sirs,  I  will  most  humbly  take  my 

leave  of  you." 

Chairman — "  You  cannot,  Sir,  take  from  us  anything  that  we  will 
more  willingly  part  withal." 

(Exit  UhoHt) 


The  Busy  B's. 

How  do  the  busy  little  B's 

Waste  all  their  shining  hours  ; 
By  spreading  calumnious  reports. 

Against  I.  B,  of  ours  ! 


Mr.  BrydgoB  ii^  favor  of  Mr.  Bucha- 
nan's plan» 

Hee  Spectator  IJIJitorial,  1  Sep.,  ISfitl — written  during  Mr.  B'l 
ftbaence  in  England,  with  tlio  object  of  securing  the  Soudiern  Road 
for  the  O,  W.  R.  R.,  in  which  effort  he  wu  joined  by  the  unani- 
moUR  voice  of  the  oitizena  of  Hamilton. 

And  Mr,  Zimmerman  denounces  it,  as  merely  a  SCHEME 
for  the  affrandisemenl  of  Hamilton  I 

•  *  *  •  But  the  opponents  of  the  scheme  are  not 
satisfied  to  await  the  result,  and  must  needs  keep  up  the 
excitement,  in  order,  if  possible,  to  throw  discredit  on  the 
whole  movement.  In  this  they  will  be  mistaken,  however, 
for  public  opinion  is  fast  gaining  ground  in  its  favor,  and  to 
this  end  the  last  letter  of  Mr.  Brydges  has  contributed  not 
a  little.  The  erroneous  impression  that  the  Managing  Di- 
rector was  opposed  to  any  scheme  for  the  amalgamation  of 
the  Southern  line  with  the  GreatWestern,  has  been  removed 
by  the  letter  in  question,  and  the  only  objection  urged  by 
Mr.  Brydges  is  against  the  mode  in  which  the  scheme  has 
been  attempted  to  be  carried  out.  He  distinctly  avows  that 
it  would  be  to  the  interest  of  the  Great  Western  Company 
to  make  its  double  line  along  the  Southern  road,  instead  of 
along  their  existing  track,  but  favors  the  idea  of  forming  a 
junction  with  the  Great  Western  at  Chatham,  instead  of 
continuing  the  road  on  to  Amherstburg.  This  is  an  important 
admission  in  favor  of  Mr.  Buchanan's  scheme,  and  the  only 
difference  between  the  Managing  Director  and  Mr.  Bucha- 
nan would  appear  to  be  as  to  the  method  the  latter  gentle- 
man has  adopted  of  obtaining  the  control  of  the  Southern 
Railway.  This  much  admitted,  the  dispute  rests  solely 
between  Mr.  Buchanan  and  the  Zimmermanites,  the  latter 
arguing  strongly  that  the  sole  aim  of  the  scheme  is  to  ag- 
grandize Hamilton  at  the  expense  of  the  rest  of  the  West- 
ern peninsula,  jt^  Capital,  Hamiltonians !  now  tell  us, 
who  is  your  friend  and  wno  your  foe  ?  Was  Zimmerman's 
opinion  a  good  one,  if  so,  Mr.  Buchanan  is  the  man  for 
Cfalway  ! 


W  A  R  iN  I  N  G 

TO 

VOTERS. 

The  Vision  of  Jack  Appl-g-rth's 
Ohoit. 

Thsghoitof  Jaak  A oimsiB  at  night,. 

And  be  looked  with  •  grin  at  th«  Bakerite, 
And  laid.Hagh  0.  Baker  I  know  yon  loo  well, 
And  many  a  sad  triok  of  yon  oonld  I  tf  II. 
Oh  I  eould  I  bat  eroaa  tb«  River  Btys, 
My  story  woald  yon  qoiekly  fls, 
For  tboagb  yon  boaat  of  year  bigb  defeeat, 
Ton  tbink  far  moreof  yoar  emlfir-etiK, 
I  one*  was  a  miller  and  lived  by  my  toll, 
Till  you  swallowed  me  up,  mill,  body  andaoal, 
Ton  proffered  me  fritndskip,  yon  promised 

msaid, 
And  don't  yon  remember  bow  often  yoo  aaid, 
Tbat  if  I  would  enter  yonr  Building  Soeiety, 
I'd  find  it  was  nothing  but  Juitiet  and  fitlg. 
We  were  botb  Tories,  and  often  repeated, 
Tbat  Obnreh   and  State  Union  the  Nation 

still  nMded. 
But  now  yon  are  Badieal,  Rebel  or  Orit, 
Or  anything  elae  your  aopporters  think  fit. 
I  waa  oaught  in  jour  web  like  a  poor  simple 

«y. 

Like  a  venomous  ipider  you  left  me  to  die. 

HOBAL. 

Then  down  with  the  ViPBB,for  all  of  yon  «an, 
And  vote  for  Bcobahan  for  ha  is  tbe  man. 
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THE    HAMILTON    CHAUIVAUI. 


Th*  loof  of  tiM  Oin  nop. 

'Hang  KuwcIIm  uiUmJ  anil  lora, 

InblbiiiK  OudkUiU  of  din  ; 

A  Vo<ign  •tood  on  •  Tavern  lluor, 

DUtrlbulinK  Kailroml  Tin. 

Brlbt— nrlG*— liribe. 

To  •■ob  iDkn  with  •  no<l  ami  a  wlok  ; 

And  ha  orUd,  a<  a  hura  hiniMlf  ha'il  Imhiba, 

"  lioyi  what'll  you  hart  to  drink." 

Drink— Drink— Drink, 

Till  Hum*  of  thani  11*  un  lh«  AiHir;     i 

And  drink — drink — drink  *  . 

Till  th«i  huuiD  !•  in  an  uproar. 

It'll  to  have  a  %  Ota 

To  diipoiii  of  at  my  will, 

Fur  by  Tom  I'd  allow  iiiy^xlf  to  ha  bu't,  , 

And  than  I  i<onlil  drink  my  HII. 

Drink— Drink— Drink, 

Till  thoirlKKK  liXftlD  to  lottar, 

And  drink— drink — drink, 

Till  erowdi  of  tham  li«  in  th«  guitar ; 

Lager  and  lirniidy  and  l^in, 

Uin  and  Itrandy  and  l<nt(«r, 

Till  th«  miduwalkx  ari>  far  too  narrow  for  tham, 

And  along  tlii!  ulreel  th«y  atagger. 

O  men  with  ilarrow*  tu  ipara, 

O  men  whohnva  Cal)a  to  hire. 

Convey  thvie  genta  to  the  lingine  iloiiae, 

And  ilon't  let  tiicm  lie  in  the  mira. 

Drink — Drink — Drink, 

Till  their  eye-aiitht  weakeni  apaau — 

And  lamp  poila  lliuy  often  uiiataka  for  friaudt 

And  (iUipihem  in  lovini^  amhraua. 

But  why  do  i  talk  of  drink, 

Baoauie  I  atmngly  antneal 

Ttiat  a  certain  Itaili'onil'i  footing  the  Bill, 

To  which  I  greatly  objaflt. 

To  which  I  greatly  objeot 

And  my     ind  I  linldly  will  sneab, 

Uo<>  I  Me«ven'a  ara  Kailwava  oliartar'd  to  bribe 

Are  wa  to  he  ruled  by  •  olique. 

Bribe,   Bribe,  Bribe, 

Prom  morning  gray  till  night, 

And  whom  to  return — A  man  of  draw 

A  Snob  a  hapleaa  wight, 

A  Railway  tool — and  a  "  Dodger'i  own," 

A  family  oompaot'a  choice, 

With  a  mind  ao  blaok,  that  I  aomatimaa  tbiok 

Ita  weaker  than  hii  voice. 

Bribe,  Bribe,  Bribe, 

But  they'll  And  it  of  no  avail, 

And  Bribe,  Bribe,  Bribe, 

But  all  their  efforU  will  fall. 

The  oauae  of  right  and  truth 

Will  prevail  o'er  Ilea  and  deceit, 

And  Buchanan  we'll  place  at  the  head  of  the 

And  his  ilanderoiia  foea  defeat  [p»". 


TBRBIFIO  EZPLOSIOH. 

Such  is  tho  heading  of  a  Brydgos- 
Bakerite  hand  bill.  Let  Brydges  look  to 
his  holies,  which  will  soon  explode  and 
blow  him,  his  Ilea  and  his  slanders,  to  an 
unmentionable  place,  paved,  as  it  is  said, 
with  Good  Intkntions  ! 

Cholera  Mixture  Waited  ! 

I  We  regret  to  state  that  tho  efiects  of  the 
I  Lager  Beer  at  Pfeifler's,  the  other  night, 
I  operated  most  injuriously  on  Hugh  C. 
Baker's  internal  orgaiiizatiim,  introducing 
a  laxity  and  tenderness  must  unusual  in 
•  the  bowels  of  a  inoiicy  lender !  Dr. 
'  Billings,  however,  soon  (juieted  the  agita- 
'  tioD  by  a  powerful  dose  of  Choleramixture 


A  LOOP  LINE. 

A  Frenchman,  onndi'innrd  to  be  hanged 
In  London,  when  on  the  aciitluld  kept 
calling  out  "  MNert'corde,  iiilacrecorde." 
A  fellow  In  the  crowd,  thinking  that  he 
meant,  mmiurr  Ifie  cord,  e.\ulaiined 
"  villain,  il  Is  long  enough  to  hang  you! 
haa  it  not  hanged  nuiny  a  mure  honest 
man  than  you." 

May  We  nut  ti'll  Mr.  l<r)<lMi'-<  that  he 
haa  taki'ii  liiu'  miioii;;Ii  luti'ly  to  hung 
hiiiihelf,  willioiit  a  '*  l.iiop." 

Hey  Jim  Along—A  Mow  Version. 

Hey  git  iilong  Hugh!  jim  along  Hugh  C, 
Hiiuh  a  aorry  .l«i-k  aaa  I  never  did  aee  ; 

Mer  get  itlong  Huifh  I  jim  along  llu|{h  ('  , 
Tom  Oray'a  nieinlier  you  never  will  be  I 

Adam  Urown  triea  hard  to  get  you  in  ; 

llrvilgua  ai'uttera  tho  Kailway  (in  ; 
The  Aunnartella  a  very  big  lie. 

And  Young  atMida  liirknll  for  to  cry 

Hey  get  along  Hugh  I  Jim  along  Av.. 

M.  W.  Itiuwne  ia  a  very  great  man, 
He'll  aell  Ilia  clay  wharf  if  he  can  : 

But  the  Dovi>r  Road  will  not  eonie  in 
Without  the  Southi-rn.  •»  kivka  up  a  din 
Of — lliiy  get  ailing  llugh,ito., 

Oaptain  ^'hxmhi,  I  know  vury  well, 
The  atfuiiier  Amtriea  he  uaed  to  eail ; 

He  thinka  from  lirydgea  he'll  get  a  berth, 
If  he  can  make  laaao  bite  tho  earth. 
Hey  get  along  Hugh,  Ac. 

Big  I'ord  painti'd  th»  KnilwBy  Rridgi*, 

Hu  ruuui)  with  the  Uakar  craw  he  trudgea ; 
No  wonder  the  Baker  i*  hii  inan. 
Ha  goaa  for  "loaves and  liahea"  whenever 
na  can. 

Hey  get  along  Hugh,  Ac, 

Juaon  and  Young  am  both  very  proud. 
They  thought  that  they  could  rule  the  oro  .>  d; 

But  tha  people  they  did  them  defy, 
Por  they  ohoae  laaac,  and  then  did  cry 

Hey  get  along  Hugh!  jim  along  Hugh  ('.. 

Much  a  aorry  Jack  m»  I  never  did  aee ; 
Hey  get  ahng  Hugh  I  jim  along  Hugh  C, 

'Tom  Oray'a  member  you  never  will  be  I 

STOP  THIEF  I    STOP  THIEF  I 

Among  the  thieves  and  knaves,he  is  the 
most  execrable  who  endoiivours  to  rob 
another  of  his  character,  to  ciiliitnco  his 
own.  He  who  repents  not  for  Iheae  Inju- 
ries, and  does  not  make  restitution  if 
possible,  to  his  defrauded  neighbor,  will 
hear  those  words  at  last,  more  terrible 
than  the  knell  of  death  ! 

"  TlIOU  SHALT  NOT  STKAI,  !"  for 

"  The  cove  aa  prigga  what  ia'nl  hiii'n 
Is  nnbb'd  at  last,  and  auut  to  pris'n." 


The  Battle  of  the  Court  House. 

When  Field  Marshall  Isaac,  at  the  head 
of  his  Canadian  Sepoys,  took  up  his  posi- 
tion at  the  hustings,  his  eagle  eye  spied  a 
hillock  of  stones  and  bricks,  which  lay  in 
horridly  tempting  piles  on  thit  right  hand 
side  of  the  field.  He  ordered  his  men  to 
take  possession  thereof,  thereby  proving 
himself  an  able  general,  as  he  had  all  the 
Bhicks  on  his  side. 


A  EAILWAT  KAULXBT. 

The  Hallway  man  o'er  tli*  ana  haa  gone  I 
In  the  Stock  Kxcliauge  you'll  And  him  ; 
A  doublet  of  hraaa  he  haa  girded  on. 
And  hia  fame  I'oinea  on  hahiiid  him. 

"Htock  Eiihanga  I"  aaid  that  Kailway  man, 
Thu'  tha  Hapoyi  would  betray  thee ; 
One  man  at  leaat  thy  righta  ahall  guaid. 
One  oily  tongue  ahall  praiae  thee  !  " 

Hut  tha  Koiitheru  was  built,   and  the  Htock 

Kichange 
Idled  tho  day  it  had  liatoiied  to  him  ; 
That  tongue  of  nil  ne'er  apoke  ngain. 
.Vnd  nu'iir  again  I'mild  ho  do  'uni. 

He  aaid,  from  I'urin  I'll  take  a  loop, 
And  i|uaah  thia  Snuthurn  knavery  thunder  I 
To  aay  I'm  wrong,  1  ne'er  ooiild  aloop, 
Kalher  I'd  tear  thy  ralU  uaiinder. 

Few  and  abort   were   the  apuechea  they  made 

To  the  few  that  around  thom  attended; 

On    their'    coimciciKe    foil    heavy     the    i-ity 

betrayed. 
And  a  few  lUilway  jobbera  befriended. 

They  thought  with  their  «yei  full  of  tears  of 

brine. 
And  around  their  h.ilK  the  i^rfrn  willow  ; 
Of  the  foe  and  tlm  atrani;nr  tap|iing  their  line. 
And  Hnveluck  far  o'er  the  billow, 

Lightly  they  talk  of  the  Wcatvrn  done, 
And  the  golden  dniaa  timt  paid  it; 
And  little  they'll  lock  to  leave  him  alone 
In  tha  "Trunk  "  where  a  Durton  hae  laid  it. 


A  ''Rolaid''  Waited. 

'i'he  Hakerites  want  a  Roland  for  their 
Oliver.  If  this  cannot  be  had  0/ii'«r  la  to 
be  lent  as  a  Missionary  to  spread  the  light 
of  political  truth  amongst  fashionable 
young  ladies,  for  whose  delicate  Nensibilt- 
ties  his  prim  and  gingerly  oratory  is  ad- 
mirably ada[ited. 

JIm  fil^tiR ,  Jim  V^tin,  U  nadilti 
iifm  VrbtR, 

Jii  .'y^amiltoii,  im  Q}cgtiitl)eil,  ftrtbt 
man  iins  luid)  btm  ^ebcn! 


^n  bit  ^rutfdben  38at>IeK 

(^  r  ( u  n  t  ( !  <t^laut)i  ni(l)t«  voit  tm  I'itattt,  bit 
.^cit  !Bafer,  $rv(i;c«  unb  Cionfcricit  au«  Irtutn. 
I)it  SDa^l  ifl  (iiK  p(ifi;nlid)t  Sad^t,  uitaH<>ns'0 
Don  ^Miit  unb  iNflisioit,  }n)ifct)en  ^rn.  !Brvbit(« 
unb  ^rit.  'J3u4iaiian.  ISian  will  l£u(t)  buri^  Vii* 
gtn  bdriigtn. 

I'tfct  unftvii  QbitTisari!  Sd  Icbc  {)amiltDni 
<ii  t(b(ii  tie  I)(utf(|)rn!  Xie  ihitt)blit(n  (t^cn  i^it 
tiit)ia(«  IJcrtraucii  in  ten  '.^olfiMnaiiii  iSiictanan, 
bcr  filr  jebe  3cfie  bie  Aleic|)cn  l)umiin(n  (bcfinnun* 
fltn  beflt. 

(Sittc  Steunbe, 
bit  $(rau«  itbei  Ui  l£t)art«aTi. 

THE  SIEQE  OF  HAMILTON,  CaW. 

Latest  News  b;/  Electric  Telegraph. 

H^jor  General  Brydges  Havelock,  oat  of 
Lnok-now ! 

THE    VAXADIAX   SEPOYS   IN 
LUCK-NOW. 


